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Big news folks! My friends at Marvel 
inform me that as of next week Dr 
Who Weekly will become a monthly 
comic - bigger and better than ever 
before! Our new monthly extrava¬ 
ganza will only go to prove how 
much time flies when you're 
adventuring through the universe! 

I This week sees the terrifying reve¬ 
lations behind the suspicious 
activities of our band of ferocious 
monks, plus the final conclusion to 
Max Fischer's attempt to save 
himself, and possibly the rest of 
humanity, from the terrifying alien 
plasticity of the Auton invasion. 

See you new week in our new 
monthly time dimension! 

Have fun. 


sf}# JlcdeT' 



DRAGON'S CLAW 


WHO ARE THE 
EIGHTEEN BRONZE 
MEN? WHAT TERRI¬ 
FYING SECRET LIES 
HIDDEN WITHIN THE 
SHAOLIN MONAS¬ 
TERY? FIND OUT IN 
THIS WEEK'S 
GRIPPING EPISODE! 


UNIT HOTLINE 



CODED MESSAGES, ENEMY FACT-CARDS AND UNIT'S 
EXCLUSIVE DATA ON EARTH’S ALIEN ALLIES - IT'S ALL 
IN THIS WEEK'S HOTLINE PAGE! 


THE GREEN DEATH 8 

A UNIT SPECIAL REPORT ON THE GREEN DEATH. 

PRIORITY CLEARANCE MUST BE OBTAINED BEFORE 
READING! 

TIME TALE >3 


THE MIND ROBBERS 22 

IMAGINE "NOWHERE", A WHITE TERRIFYING VOID 
MEN ACE DRY AN UNSEEN FORCE. ...THE MIND 
ROBBERS! 

FANTASTIC FACTS 23 


GALUFREY GUARDIAN 24 

TIME-LORD NEWS - HOT FROM THE PRESS! 


BUSINESS AS USUAL 25, 

FOR MAX FISCHER, 

INDUSTRIAL SPY, 

THERE CAN BE NO 
ESCAPE FROM THE 
TERROR OF THE 
AUTONS. . . BUT HE 
IS NOT ALONE... 

THE REST OF 
HUMANITY IS SOON 
TO FOLLOW. . . 
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Data banks report the presence of a 
galactic ally on the planet known as Dra 
conia. These intelligent creatures bear a 
i the lizards of 


disturbing resemblance 
Man's mythology - hence their rather 
unflattering name. 

Their life-styles are very similar to 
Earth's Japanese culture. Draconians wear 
sandals, ornate robes and rings to denote 
particular achievements or offices. 

All Draconians are trained as warriors 
and, although they are a great fighting force, 
the race is not openly aggressive. 

When peace was finally established 
between the Empire of Draconia and Earth, 
the existence in space of two mighty battle 
fleets ensured galactic peace for many 


generations. 


PLANET OF ORIGIN: Gallifrey 


Attention all UNIT undercover 
agents! Here are this week's 
coded messages hot from HQ! 

SECURITY CODE 
GREEN 

GTA WIXGAM US ISEOG GE 
IMMUFA EZ AIMGT. UZ I 
RAGGAM XAZG GE OZUG TJ, 
TA GTMAIGAZAK GE 
XGMUBA IG REZKEZ 
OZRAXX TUX KAWWIZKX 
LAMA WAG. TA HEORK, IG 
GTUX WEWAZG, SA IZNL 
TAMA EZ AIMGT. SA EZ 
NEOM COIMK. 

SEC IJ1UTY C01H] lUM 

JMIYD L YA JILQ FLI SBMCC 
MARTMNYDU HGCRND 
IMIDYC SDXR SDXNRGD SLB 
AG I NYIOGAYLI BCRV AJU 
HDXR LPGADRN KXGA 
SAMJA YVRV PVMNYIS 
TDXYA TTNYDYTGC 
MWRNYLV LYI SRGNDX'A 
CXYADLNU, UMIYD 
iMXLDCYIR CQYCCATLPR 
BDL MULM A Yl ILMN LIRQ 
TMIVRNTLORN FTLPYT — 
"HVN. IQXL MPLIDXCU"! 


N916 THE MASTER ! KNOW YOUR ENEMY 


HISTORY: This fiend who glories in 
chaos and destruction is Earth's 
oldest adversary . . . and perhaps 
our most dangerous threat.. . 


An expert hypnotist and imper¬ 
sonator, the Master often usurped 
the powers of the sub-concious 
minds of humans in his efforts to 
overthrow our civilization. 


He studied with UNIT'S scientific 
advisor, code name, the Doctor, at 
the Time Lord Academy. Since 
then, he has travelled across the 
mniverse spurred on by a thirst for 


One day there must be a show 
down between those two arch 
enemies, the Doctor and the 
Master. We can help UNIT'S 
scientific advisor by reporting any 
information on this galactic villain. 





















Til here was, I think, a 
1 SLl? £ is *WV." said 


u,| s story,” S aic 

I editor T mer Dr Who Script- 
editor Terranee Dicks during a 
[1973 interview for Nationwide 
I where he was asked about "The 
Green Death". e 

thaT^ith 06 u ent on t0 explain^ 
that although it is not general/ 

Policy to use Dr Who as a veH^ 

he'aSTmn 9 "T' argume "ts, 

I feeMt 1 UCer u Barry Letts did 
| reel it was worthwhile doinq a 

n the 3 ^? Ut P ( ° llution as their bit 
^ the struggle to make people 

landthe^ 3re ° f the env ironment 
end the dangers facing it 

. I he Green Death" was enter 

Son bu? h ni ° y t b,e science - 
li?' but beneath the super- 
[ Jc.al context of the plot was the 
I disturbing idea that unless we all 
l do something to save our envi 

■ ronment, then something pretty 

nasty could happen. y 

| Sure enough the Jon 

■ serial "The Green 
[transmitted in May 1973 
iSg? in Pitting"its anti' 
malS > w eSSage over without 
making it distractingly obvious 

The serial also d . d J e|| in ^ 

ratings and was repeated over the 

[Christmas period that same year 

3 The seria , succeeded y Qn 
another count as well. As the six 

'face? S P t r h 0 fn SeCl V ' ewers saw a 
o the Doctor s charactpr 
rarely glimpsed before - a T‘ 

genume sadness at the loss of a 
rathPr ani ° n '- However that is 

Pe r s Sr gah “ M,0,hee "' 1 

, »«rv unp// l fo7m h 0 d “', h at( f rare to build 

'Not quick, rapid death as dratr “P a belleva ble character to each 
, out by a ray gun n?r death nn Hi jfV T1,ners suc h that, as they 
galactic scale by' the of 1' the V,ewer felt a sympathj 
> button - The Green Death ^was a beinc? ? 6ath of a h ^an 

| slow agonising poison that ho i_ revulsion for the vile 

by slowly killing peop?e Th' 03 ' L hat had caused it 




.- fought the lethal disease known 

- Clifford Jones (Stewart Bevan) Jo G, 

U^T* d ™r-‘° de " ame - the Doctor (-J°n 

(John Levene) and our Commanding Officer 
(Nicholas Courtney). 


trial concern which had recently % 

South d mm neW Plant c,ose the ! 
goth Wales town of Llanfair- I 

In hi? , mm ' ng P' ts bad long 
ago been closed down and faced 
wth mass unemployment 

Glohll r " elcom l ed the news of 
Global Chemicals arrival. 

The firm's director, Stevens 
^a nnounced to the 'expectant 
















Doctor IJon 
-lifford 

Revan) 


Bevan) 
sarch for 
Left: Jo 
Manning) 


ST,nT n e a rU,n«,ch^e,e 

he and ^^JfJternative tech- 1 
into methods o - mg ene rgY 

nologv suchas cu | t ivating L 

from windm.lls ana tri . 

food stuffs with a^gne^ i 

tional conte " t progress can be 

demonstrate tna P ^- ing the 1 

achieved withou ^ ^ w , y 
planet wei stevens' Corn- 

much oppose | _i s claimed I 

was still usi g dS f or 1 

being tipped ■■■ the m inei 

h ^° e ” 

vwasg! owing bnght^dy mutate d 

_ as V et unknown, agent j 

by some, as yet u t he 

The Brigadier was first on I 

modern complex w „ crude 

ssf^d 

SLd C befr>° t u * 

^Mufficsnt n o.ll ™ orpll , c 

pany s compute Super- h 

°T' S ^rbeen ^stalled on the | 
u,enr " ha l_ the world | 


vis 3 or--has been .nsta..eO e - ori 

%.*%&«• d »;rs- 

^r^a^r^nmen, has 


dier 


dier uiat - • Global s 

many vested i er ^ jt wou | d l 
Chemicals s investiga-1 

?* n Xd^ 

to the company ecology 

Somewhat of jQ a Gra nt hdS 
stude "l„ he Hplrted the Doctor 


Somewhat ^ 0 Jq Qrant hdS 

teSiSS BSfpt 

l^irJS'-pS ssssr 

„„ QO r-h bv former Prime t tha t of Proper, Dr :, p Here she r 


mmm % msm 







TOrSjfJ 


siHS 

KtorbCh.^d-lna 

3ri9ad ' er must be to investigate 
ariority must b strangely 

the old mine. S ev_^ , secre t\y 

° PP0Se ?c his strong-arm man, 

SSSvs 
ls?~SSs 

«t head h a . Already gone down 

^■rSsrai. 

* ert - d S in first* aid!" 0 offer^to 
rained m Da ; By now, 

|0 down a^ h 'P ^ done his 
mwever, , a nH hoth Jo and Bert 

lirty work and bom jo 
ind themselves trappeo 
jottom of the shaft hj 

b oS 6 arrange luminous greg 

”"> h Sonfr4"3 

»irr 5 .su 

r een s ime. wit hdraws 

The liquid 

>U ™’?by s'tevffi uSSSui 
Sde. #»Do«» r “ 

IKS? i"' «n* 

ead - and n Sat Bert is slumped 
: urther along Bert jth an 
igainst a wall, weak prea ding 

irm m E Leaving rescuers to 

3 reen glow. Le c | sua|ties he 
consuls his - a - h hor r rorat He a 

of r green "slime fll^ 

j.nt white maggots ^^ u 
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Above: UNITS CO. Brigadier Lethbridge 
C„ w , rr hot on the investigation trail. Bignt- 
S ll Znt Jvhite maggots - monsters spawned 
The bv f roducts of Global Chemici 


mo- than >K 

Doctor f ' nb f t J °Theh subsequent 

*^ rep *fri31'iJadS3 

=2©js:ts« 

nair narrowly escape )uo , 

! further quantity »s sluiced 

down. - 


The next day bn . n ? n ^! cabi 

SPSS'S 

SUper hf„ the rnaMOts are already 

SS&» *“T' up ,h " ,u9h i 

^^s'^rfrat 

iSK 521 
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St 0 hU h are C0 a7h r ny as tho ^h 

I way brainwashed in some 

IL Such is indeed the cace tu 
p firm's computer B 0 9 n a b j 

fonly to /e g0 a^o°f S m S axfmTm 

il1nlSd n t C o y 3 a h d product| vity, i s 
Jof Stevens -"Td^su'ch^is 

jP[£2gssing power that not only 


emni f* affect the minds of 

employees at the plant but it 
S f S °t°o n alS ° be able t0 link 

itself to every other on-line 
BoTth the ^rld To 

death' Sf ^' ant ™" ots and 
Wes" thft JU$ n teethi "9 trou- 
themselwK out. s ° n 

BOSS sees the Doctor as a 
whilf and . even succeeds, for a 
while, in brainwashing Captain 
Yates into believing it would be 
expedient if the Doctor 'were 

With human beings processed 
mtojnachines, maggots nrn„;n 1 


immune to even "b^mbs and? 
flamethrowers, and with Cliff I 

fesar. 

assss, or mas " r » f 

th a E n term9 i he com P u ter room 
the Doctor finds Stevens already 
mind-linked into the BOSS and 
making the final preparations for 
machine's grand take-over 
?. d ; Using the crystal fiom 
Metebelis Three, the Doctor' 
hypnotically breaks through 
Steven s processing, making him I 

1 

monsters roaming the lanH 
1 .he SompSTp, “ 

Stevens sets the plant to self Ses' 

h r e UC has a a d f e w en tells tho Doc to- 
ne n as a f ew minutes lo get out 
before he will press the detona 
tion control. Minutes later the 

terrX H Plant that 1)1 e d' the 
*r r ' b ' e disease, vanishes m d 
mighty explosion. 

The Doctor discovers that thp 
green death itself can 7 ' 

royed, curiously enough by the 

appliMtion, in solution form 0 f ' 
fungus Cliff has developed it • 

sszrz z 

them al? £? ma " ots ~ killing 
ho T allbefore more than one 
has turned into an insect 

Cliff SerUm takes effect on j 
Cliff, the young scientist quicklv 

ZTT' enc ) u iring if j 0 JJJ 
consider marrying him and 
Joining the team's exoeriit. J ? d 
South A 

Th? n n V ° ne man stands alone 
iV. h th?Tff° r rea,ises his mistake 
Fnr h I ffe u tl0n he 9 ave lo Jo. 
niH Sb i IS human and will grow 
k nd W He a COn JP anion of ber own 
kind. He is a Time Lord and will 
outlive them all - the fm d 
division between Earth and Galli 
frey With the sounds of human 

Doctor"ipffbfi ? 9 in his ears the 
Uoctor left the party at "The 

Nuthutch" and drove off alone 
j2bijvintage roadster "Bessie' 




















COMPETITION RESULTS 


The 30 lucky first prize-winners will 
each receive a magnificent SPI de luxe 
tactical situation game chosen from 
a range whose titles include: Battle 



WINNERS- 


Martin McGunan from Manchester; 
S. Wyatt from Bath; 

Colin McLaren from Haddington; 
Richard Carter from Sidmouth; 
Andrew Newman from Wigan; 

David Warren from Walsall; 

Martin Urch from Bath; 

S. Webb from Forest Hill; 

Mark Uichalowski from Chesterfield; 
Derek McLeran from Larne; 


Harry Ball from Belfast; 

Terry Lloyd from Derby; 

Mark Caul from Bristol; 

Gerald Kilbride from Glasgow; 
Paul Marshall from Manchester; 
David Chiswell from Chelmsford; 
Theo Robertson from Rothesay; 
Steven Tuck from Humberside; 
Bruce Hay from Aberdeen; 
Robert Read from Nottingham; 


James Clammer from St Ives; 

Robert Mahoney from Eynesbury; 

Andre Napier-Brown from Littlehampton; 
Scott Gallacher from Fife; 

Trixie Horsman from Leighton Buzzard; 
Peter Burkart from Birmingham; 
Christopher Denyer from Tring; 

Justin Woodman from Wembley; 

Bill Barnet from Darlington; 

Peter Allison from Cleveland; 


RUNNERS-UP 


Victor Williamson from South Shields; 
Lyn Morton from Tyne and Wear; 

P. Wilkin from Norwich; 

R. Harris from Eastleigh; 

Jason Tabrettfrom Sutton Coldfield; 
George Savu from Keighley; 

John Panned from Chelmsford; 
Richard Firth from Bridington; 

Samuel March from Portsmouth; 
Sirfraz Khan from Ilford; 

12 


P. Burns from Warrington; 

Martin Taylor from Swindon; 

Douglas Close from Kirkintilloch; 
John Cantril from Linton; 

Andrew Clements from Shrewsbury. 
Andrew Harvey from Stoke on Trent; 
Ian Dando from Leigh; 

Ivan Ord from Blyth; 

P. Wojtyczka from Walthamstow; 
Mark Wright from Canterbury; 


Graham West from Alton; 

Adam Dent from Blackdown; 
Johnathan Turney from Potters Bar; 
Karl Heyesfrom Wigan; 

Paul Drakley from Kidderminster; 
Cameron Paterson from Cheltenham; 
David Higgonsfrom Coventry; 

Steven Kitchen from Leighton Buzzard. 
Mark Green from Hornchurch; 

Susan Clarke from Wigan; 

















































































































































































































































































Dear Dr Who Weekly, 

I would have written to 
you before this but I'm 
afraid important A-Level 
examinations at school pre¬ 
vented me from doing so. 

My letter concerns an 
article in issue 33 of your 
Dr Who Weekly. I refer here 
to page 16 about Dr Who in 
Spain. I would query this 
last sentence: "Obviously 
the influence of the good 
Doctor has yet to make 
itself felt over there". I 
don't know about 'influ¬ 
ence" but certainly Dr Who 
has been seen in Spain, 
albeit not on TV. 

Two of my school- 
friends tell me they once 
saw two Peter Cushing 
Dalek films in Spain. The 
1960's movies were dubbed 
into Spanish and quite hil- 

My passionate interest in 
languages has recently led 
me to discover that the 
Target paperbacks will be 
appearing in Spain in Castil- 
lian translation nearer the 
end of this year. As for TV, 
the BBC programmes have 
been seen in Spanish in 
many South American 
countries and in Mexico 
over the years. 

I was pleased to see that 
you will bring back the old 
William Hartnell synopses. I 
hope that you shall con¬ 
tinue with these — through 
the Patrick Troughton and 
Jon Pertwee eras — and then 
into the Tom Baker stories. 

I must explain that William 
Hartnell for me is Dr Who - 
I grew up with him (and 
then later, Patrick Trough- 
ton) and fondly remember' 
the stories he was involved 
in. The whole presentation 
of the show in his days was 
much more mature and well 
written. This is not to say I 
denounce the show now. 


WHO CARES! 

Welcome to another fun-packed page featuring you, the reader. 

Every week we receive thousands of your letters, but we'd 
like even more! Not only letters but drawings, 
photographs and stories. It's your page! 


although I feel Tom Baker 
has slipped inexorably away 
from the grave figure Dr 
Who originally was and to 
my mind, still ought to be. 

As I know that you like 
readers to give their opin¬ 
ions on this page I would 
like to say that your prod¬ 
uction is well-researched 
and beautifully printed. I 
particularly enjoy reading 
the Gallifrey Guardian with 
its amusing "Quote of the 
Week". 

Is there any possibility of 
colour reproduction of 
1960's photos from the 
programme (such as were 
printed in the 1973 Radio 
Times Special for Dr Who? 

Lastly, have you any 
intention of selling the 
Weekly abroad in foreign 
translation? I know that 
some of Marvel's output is 
translated so I wondered if 
Dr Who would be some 
time. It might be fun to be 
able to read him in other 
languages. 

Anyway, many congra¬ 
tulations on a marvellous 
weekly paper which I hope 
you will continue for many 
years to come. 

John D. Morley, 
Loughton. 

Many thanks for your 
interesting letter John. So 
far there are no plans to 
translate our comic into 
foreign language editions, 
but Marvel America, our 
parent company, will be re¬ 
printing our Dr Who comic 
strips for their American 
readership! —Ed. 

Dear Marvel, 

Congratulations on your 
comic, which I'm sure must 
be an inter-galactic sell out. 
The stories, art-work and 
facts are all equally fabu¬ 
lous. I am also a great fan of 
the Doctor's television 


As of next week, your Dr Who 
Weekly, comic will become a 
monthly publication. We at 
Man/el Comics are very excited 
at the prospect of being able to 
spend more time to produce a 
bigger, more exciting comic 
magazine than ever before! 

What we can promise you is that 
the New Doctor Who Monthly 
will provide the Doctor's many 


followers with the features, pin¬ 
ups and reruns of classic TV 
adventures that you have all 
asked for! There will be more 
pages and more excitement, and 
the new cover price will be 30p 
... Remember that works out 
at only 7’/2p a week, so everyone 
will be able to follow the 
Doctor's adventures in the new, 
exciting DOCTOR WHO 
MONTHLY!-First issue on 


show, which I watched as 
often as possible when I 
lived in New Zealand, but 
now, in England, I watch it 
all the time. Also, do you 
think you could tell me 
where I can get some back- 
issues of this terrific comic. 

David Collis, 
Edmonton. 


5MflP|fc— A lice to hear from 
-:Tp You David, the 
comic has been 
doing very well on Arcturus 
VI and throughout the Crab 
Nebula but we're glad to re¬ 
port that sales figures on 
Earth beat them all! This is 
largely due to Marvel's very 
efficient back issue depart¬ 
ment which is operated by 
Colin Campbell from 
19f Spittal Road, 
Maldon, 


Dear Doctor, 

I would like to congratu¬ 
late you on your comic, 
which has succeeded in. 
doing justice to an excellent 
programme, (a difficult 
thing to do). The UNIT 
Hotline page, photo-feature 
and Time Tales are particu¬ 
larly good. 

One criticism though — 
do bring back the pin-ups 
on the inside covers, as 
these are an important part 
of the magazine which have 
been missing the last two 

Andrew Campbell, 
Merseyside. 

# As you probably 
know already 
Andrew, with next 
week's issue we go monthly 
and this will give my friends 
at Marvel much more space, 
as they tell me they intend 
to include pin-ups as an 
important part of the new 
nagazine! 


While writing to us, why Favourite 1st. 

not list your two favou¬ 
rite and ,least favourite Favourite 2nd....... 

features and picture 

strips in Dr Who Weekly Least favourite. 

and send them to us 

with your letter to: . 

WHO CARES, 

Marvel Comics, Ideas for future issues . 
Jadwin House, 

205/211 Kentish Town . 

Road, London NW5. 



















THE MIND RO 


I magine a place that is "no¬ 
where", a white void filled 
with a dangerous, unseen 
force. A nightmare world that 
will destroy everything that dares 
to enter it. . . the deadly domain 
of the Mind Robber.. . 

Vanishing from reality, it is 
into this terrifying place that the 
TARDIS haplessly lands. 

Inside the ship all is still, no 
instruments register and the 
scanner shows nothing. The 
Doctor bustles off, to work on a 
way of escaping, warning his two 
companions not to leave the 
TARDIS! All the while Jamie has 
been staring at the blank scanner. 
Suddenly it clears showing a 
picture of the Highlands of Scot¬ 
land — his home. Zoe sees an 
entirely different picture on the 
screen — a picture of a futuristic 
city that is her own home. Jamie 
rushes off to find the Doctor, 
but Zoe, on impulse leaves the 
ship. 

The strange forces of this 
white deadly world will try any¬ 
thing in an attempt to lure the 
time travellers from the safety 
of their TARDIS. Zoe has gone, 
and frantically worried for her 
20 



safety, Jamie runs from the ship. 
Their minds are under assault 
and every ounce of .the Doctor's 
powers of concentration are 
needed to resist the compulsion 
to leave the TARDIS. 

Outside, the white void 
engulfs the two young travellers 
both haunted by images of their 
homesteads, and by visions of 
themselves beckoning them ever 
on. They are not alone. Silent 
white robots hunt them through 
the fog and with amazing sud- 
deness surround the bewildered 
couple. 

At that very moment, the 
Doctor's resistance snaps and he 
too leaves the TARDIS. The 
white robots have mysteriously 
vanished and finding Jamie and 
Zoe, the Doctor guides them 
back to the ship. Determined to 
leave this evil place, the Doctor 
re-sets the controls, which are 
now responding, and the 
TARDIS dematerialises. Tired by 
his recent exertions Jamie falls 
into a deep sleep in which he is 
troubled by a strange nightmare 
about a Unicorn. The TARDIS is 
suddenly invaded by a terrifying 
alien sound - a massive mental 


assault from which there is no 
escape. It is an attack against 
which the TARDIS holds no 
refuge. Just as the noise rises 
above tolerance level, the 
TARDIS shatters and breaks 
apart — sending its occupants 
swirling away into nothingness. 

Jamie, regaining conciousness, 
finds himself in a strange forest. 
Suddenly a Redcoat appears 
before him and fires a shot at 
point blank range. Jamie freezes 
into immobility. In another part 
of the forest Zoe finds a large 
wooden door which creaks open 
as she nears it. Stepping through, 
she vanishes with a scream. The 
Doctor too has reappeared with¬ 
in the forest but is suddenly 
aware he is being pursued by a 
squad of giant clockwork sol¬ 
diers. In an effort to escape them 
he comes across a mysterious 
stranger, dressed in the manner 
of an 18th century gentleman. 
The man is unable to tell the 
Doctor where he is, but a cryptic 
reference to "The Master" alerts 
the Doctor to the existence of 
some kind of controller. The 
Stranger disappears but his place 
is taken by a group of fiendish 



BfiER 


Imagine "nowhere", a white terrifying void menaced by an 
unseen force that has the power to destroy reality! This 
exciting six part adventure was first show on BBC 
Television in the Autumn of 1968. 



children who subject him to a 
series of riddles and tests, culmi¬ 
nating in a jig-saw that, when 
assembled, will restore Jamie to 
life. Unfortunately the Doctor 
makes an error in fitting the face, 
and the "wrong" Jamie comes to 
life. 

The Time Lord rescues Zoe 
from the clockwork soldiers, but 
their further attempts to leave 
the forest prove fruitless. Jamie 
climbs one of the strange trees 
and finds out, to his amazement, 
that they are in a forest of words 
- each tree, a letter to a riddle. 
Before a solution to the riddle 
can be found, the travellers are 
recaptured by the toy soldiers 
who herd them towards an open 
plain — watched by the Master 
within his control room. 

Alone on the empty plain, the 
sound of pounding hooves can be 
heard. Jamie's eyes open wide 
with terror as he sees the 
Unicorn from his dream charging 
towards them. 

There is no way the travellers 
can hope to evade the charging 
animal but Jamie's talk about his 
nightmare gives the Doctor an 
idea. Just as the animal is about 


to trample them he cries out, 
"The Unicorn is a legend, it does 
not exist!" All at once every¬ 
thing freezes. The Doctor realises 
that they are in the Land of 
Fiction. Anything here is only a 
danger to them if they believe in 
its reality. Determined to 
confirm his theory, they return 
to the forest. Suddenly another 
Redcoat appears in front of 
Jamie and fires at him. Once 
again Jamie freezes, but this time 
the Doctor is able to solve the 
puzzle and with Zoe's help, 
Jamie is restored to them once 
more — this time with the 
correct face. 

Searching a ruined building, 
they come across a secret door 
that takes them into a gloomy 
labyrinth. Exploring in almost 
total darkness, the travellers 
become separated, the Doctor 
and Zoe going one way, Jamie 
the other. 

Zoe's logical mind leads her 
and the Doctor to the centre — 
and to the dreaded Minotaur; 
half man, half bull. It rushes at 
them, but using the principle of 
disbelief the two are able to 
make the monster vanish. 


Retracing their steps, the two 
go in search of Jamie, but he has 
already been driven from the 
maze by a mechanical soldier. 

Wandering alone, the young 
Scot finds himself at the wall of 
a castle. He curses himself for 
not having a rope to scale the 
wall, when, all of a sudden, one 
descends. He climbs to an upper 
window where he discovers the 
rope is really the plaitted hair of 
a fairy-tale princess. Without 
knowing, he has gained entrance 
to the Citadel of the Master. A 
nearby ticker-tape machine tells 
Jamie of a danger about to over¬ 
take Zoe and the Doctor. 

Still in the maze, the Doctor 
has proved his theory by 
correctly identifying the myste¬ 
rious stranger as Swift's Gulliver, 
but before he can learn more 
Gulliver is gone, and from the 
shadows, a menacing statue 
begins to come to life - the 
statue of the Medusa, the gorgon 
of Greek legend, a hideous 
monster with the power to turn 
mortals to stone! 

Remembering the way that 
the Medusa's power was rendered 
harmless in legend the Doctor 
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and Zoe gaze at her reflection 
only, and easing past her they 
find the exit to the maze! An 
encounter with the Karkus, a 
super-hero, points them to the 
direction of the Citadel of the 
Master. The two enter, the 
Doctor now knowing where he is 
. . . buTstill not why . .. 

While attempting to elude the 
Master's white robots, Jamie has 
met Gulliver again. He is able to 
help Jamie find the other two 
time travellers, and together they 
penetrate the heart of the 
Citadel. The Master awaits them. 

Unexpectedly the Master 
proves to be a benign old gentle¬ 
man in skull cap and spectacles 
who bids them welcome. He 
recounts to the Doctor, that 
many years ago he was brought 
from Earth so that the cqmputer 
which runs the Land could be 
given inspiration by his imagina¬ 
tion - the creative energy of the 
old writer's mind being used to 
form the substance of the place. 
It is the computer which is the 
dominant force, not the Master. 
The Time Lord is quick to 
fathom the reason for his 
presence here - The Master is 
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old and will soon die — the 
Doctor will take over in his 
place. 

Angrily the Doctor refuses, 
but the Master explains that he 
has no choice! Looking around 
the Time Lord sees that Jamie 
and Zoe have gone. They have 
been taken by the white robots 
and are, even now, being closed 
within the covers of a giant 
book. The two young compa¬ 
nions have been 'fictionalised'. 

Only if the Doctor submits to 
the Computer will he ever see his 
friends again. In desperation the 
Doctor flees to the roof of the 
Citadel where he dashes past a 
milling throng of fictional 
characters — Gulliver, Rapunzel, 
Bluebeard, D'Artangnan, Lance¬ 
lot, Cyrano de Bergerac, and 
Jamie and Zoe . . . now mindless 
zombies. 

Ahead of him the TARDIS 
appears and the Doctor rushes in 
and slams the door. But he has 
been tricked. Inside is the 
control room of the Master, and 
Jamie and Zoe bring him before 
the Computer where he is told 
that he has now been linked to 
the machine, a machine 


which intends to use the Doc¬ 
tor's knowledge to conquer the 
Earth. 

Suddenly the Doctor realises 
that if he is a part of the Com¬ 
puter than he can influence and 
direct it. He tests this by 
restoring Jamie and Zoe to 
reality. The Master retaliates and 
a battle of wits ensues in which 
both the Doctor and the Master 
try to defeat each other using 
champions from fiction. The 
white robots begin to descend 
among them, but just in time, 
Jamie, Zoe and the Doctor man¬ 
age to overload the machine and 
along with its servants, the 
Computer is destroyed. 

With fire and destruction 
raging around them, the three 
leave the Citadel. The Doctor is 
convinced that destroying the 
computer will restore them to 
reality, but Zoe argues that they 
might be hurled into oblivion. A 
final enormous explosion sends 
them spinning into whiteness. 
They awake in the TARDIS 
where all appears to be normal. 
The time travellers are free for¬ 
ever from the evil grip of the 
Mind Robbers! 
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SOCCER FERVOUR 

In Athens in 1965, a soccer fan 
drove his car onto the field and 
tried to run over a referee who 
had made a ruling with which 
he disagreed. The ref dodged 
up and down the pitch until a 
spectator produced a gun and 
shot out the car's tyres. After 
the game the ref had to be 
smuggled out of the grounds » 
disguised as a priest. n 
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REDUNDANT ARCiT 

Marble Arch, one of the great tourist sights of London, was erected I 
on its present site in 1851, but it was never meant to stand there at I 
all. Designed by George Nash at a cost of £75,000, it was intended as I 
an entrance to Buckingham Palace but the arch proved too small for I 
the Royal State Coach to pass through. A statue of King George IV I 
which was intended to stand on top of the arch never got there and I 
can now be seen in Trafalgar Square. When it was first transferred to I 
its present site if formed an imposing entrance to Hyde Park but ini 
1908 the park was "pushed back" to widen the road, leaving the arch 1 
isolated in the middle of the road — useless again. 
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SUBTLE 
PERSUASION! 

The Bhaga river in Lahul, India 
is crossed by two bridges, side 
by side. One of them is an 
obviously dangerous construe- The 
tion of rotten wood which was hist oi 
built to encourage travellers to forge< 
use the other bridge a frail- States 
looking but perfectly safe sus- Civ// 


[Many people have a morbid fear I 
I of spiders although they may live J 
[ in a temperate climate where | 
dangerous spiders do 
naturally occur. Baseless fears I 
such as this are known as phobias | 
and the fear of spiders in parti¬ 
cular is called ARACHNO- I 
PHOBIA. Many other phobias I 
have been catalogued by I 
psychologists, here are just a I 
few: 

a fear of enclosed spaces is called I 
CLAUSTROPHOBIA 
a fear of open spaces is 
AGROPHOBIA 
a fear of heights is 
ACROPHOBIA, 
a fear of sharp objects is 
BELONOPHOBIA 
a fear of being stared at is 
OPHTHALMOPHOBIA, 
a fear of the dark is 
NOCTIPHOBI A, 
a fear of cats is 
AILUROPHOBIA, 
a fear of the number 13 is 
TRISKAIDEKAPHOBIA, 
a fear of work is 
ERGOPHOBIA, 
a fear of beards is POGONO- 
PHOBIA and perhaps the 
strangest of all is PHOBO- 
PHOBIA — a fear of fear itself. 
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Pirate poise explained 


Reader Richard Landen 
noticed that the colour 
photograph of the Pirate 
Captain was printed the 
wrong way round on the 
cover of Dr Who Weekly 
issue 38, I checked up on 
this and found that Richard 
was quite right. So how did 
this happen? 

On referring to people 
far more qualified in the 
artistic field than myself, I 


discovered the reason was 
one of graphic design. Appa¬ 
rently magazine photo¬ 
graphs should, where 
possible, “look towards the 
centre of the page and not 
out of it”. To have printed 
it the right way round 
would have had the captain 
staring into space - and 
that, in art circles, is just 


Harrison Chase-sad 


Sad news this week for 
fans of the 1976 serial “The 
Seeds of Doom”. Tony 
Beckley, who played the 
mad millionaire, Harrison 
Chase, died recently in 
hospital in Los Angeles, 
USA. He was 48. 

Tony Beckley’s portrayal 
of Chase in that serial won 
him instant acclaim with all 
fans of Dr Who through his 
creation of a villain who was 
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both evil and charming. A 
tycoon with a passion for 
cultivating and preserving a 
unique collection of plants, 
Harrison Chase was respon¬ 
sible for bringing the emer¬ 
gent Krynoid alien to 
England where it flourished, 
almost ending the lives of 
the Doctor and Sarah Jane 
in the process. 

“The Seeds of Doom” 
was filmed on location at 


Title sequence to TV series 


It is common these days 
for the name of the serial, 
the writer and the episode 
number to appear as part of 
the opening graphics/music 
sequence. Such was not 
always the case though, 
especially around the close 
of the Sixties, early Seven- 

“Infemo”, the 1970 
story about the destruction 
of an alternate Earth, 
followed the title music by 
a sequence depicting erup¬ 
ting volcanoes over which 
was flashed the story name, 
the author and the number 
of the episode. The procee¬ 
ding story “The Ambassa¬ 
dors of Death” even went 
one better. The theme 
music would fade in for 
twenty seconds, next would 
come the recap from last 
week’s episode, then the 


graphics would crash back 
in at the cliffhanger along 
with a special remix of the 
theme music to accompany 
the titles. 

Patrick Troughton’s last 
story used stock footage of 
battle scenes from the First 
World War for a special title 
sequence over which would 
be laid the words, “The War 
Games” in big “20th Cen¬ 
tury Fox” lettering. 

Perhaps the most inven¬ 
tive of all though, and 
possibly the most expensive, 
was “The Seeds of Death” 
graphics — a model shot of 
the Sun, the Earth and the 
Moon that looked very 
similar to the end titles for 
the Gerry Anderson series 
“U.F.O”. A specially com¬ 
missioned piece of inciden¬ 
tal music even accompanied 
this film. 


Young fan writes for series 


A dream come true! That 
was Andrew Smith’s reac¬ 
tion when the BBC elected 
to use his story for the third 
adventure in next season’s 
run of Dr Who. Andrew has 
been a fan of the series for 
many years and, although 
;an accomplished writer, had 
never really seriously con¬ 
sidered his chances of 
actually seeing his name on 
the screen as writer of a Dr 
Who story. 

Nevertheless Producer 


farewell 

Mick Jagger’s former 
mansion in Surrey and was 
screened as the final story in 
the thirteenth season. A 
compilation was made of 
the serial for possible 
screening around Xmas that 
year but the project fell 
through. The novel of “The 
Seeds of Doom” is still avai¬ 
lable in the Target range, 
penned by Philip Hinch- 
cliffe. 


John Nathan-Turner and 
Script-Editor Christopher H. 
Bidmead liked his story and 
work on the television 
production will begin at the 
BBC in a few weeks time. 

Andrew commented fav¬ 
ourably on the style of next 
season’s Dr Who adventures. 
He says, “it was like writing 
for a totally new show — 
although I find script results 
are best obtained by saying 
to myself, ‘there has never 
been a previous Dr Who 
story — this is the first.’ ” 

Quote of 
the week 

Harry Sullivan: No, Doctor, 
I’m the doctor and I say 
you’re not fit. 

Doctor: You may be a 
doctor, but I’m the Doctor 
- the definite article so to 

from the story “Robot" 
1974 by Terrance Dicks. 
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I H t last! Because you demanded it, we now offer a 
ft full subscription service for your favourite Marvel 
H comics and magazines. Think of it! You can wallow 
n the luxury of having the world's best comics delivered 
o your own front door by your friendly neighbourhood 
postman. But with a Marvel offer you just knew there 
would be more to it than comics. When you take out 
me of our subscriptions you receive: 

The comics/magazines of your choice, mailed flat, 
each month. Weekly comics will be saved and mailed 
out once a month. 


Details of special Marvel offers. 

Details of our great new back issues service. 
Plus regular bonus extras. 

WEEKLY TITLES 


All you have to do is decide which titles you want to 
subscribe to (that's the hardest part!). Then choose 
between twelve month and the six month subscriptions. 
Tick the appropriate boxes on the coupon below, enter 
your name and address in the panel provided, tear out 
this whole page and send it with your payment to: 

Marvel Comics Mail Order Service, 

19f Spital Road, 

Maldon, 

Essex. 

Please do not send cash through the post. 

The subscription rates given include postage and packing 
for all countries in Europe, the United Kingdom and 
Eire, by surface mail. European and Irish customers 
please remit payment in pounds sterling made payable to 
Marvel Comics Mail Order Service. 
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□ 

CHILLER DIGEST 
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SCIENCE FANTASY IN TELEVISION, CINEMA AND GRAPHICS 
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...BRINGS YOU THE BEST NEWS, REVIEWS 
AND INTERVIEWS FROM THE WORLDS OF 


you are interested in what is happening in the worlds of tv and cinema science fiction you 
cannot afford to be without Starburst, Britain’s number one science fiction magazine. We 
take you behind the scenes on all the latest sf movies and tv shows with exclusive 
interviews and progress reports. We also feature special effects, classic science 
fantasy movies and critical reviews. How have you managed without it for so long?. 


















